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will help me to write my thank-cfffring, for his
writing Is so beautiful1."
She had put in the names of a'l her favourite
saints; it would be very expensive, but she was
determined to have them aiL This was one thing
in her life that she would do as she intended, even
though she took the five rupees that father had
given her for the bazaar,
Robert wrote it out for her:
As promised I publish my thanks to the Sacred Heart cf
Jesus, Our Mother of Mercy and Good Health, the Little
Flower of Jesus, St. Philomena, St. Juda, St. Den Bosco* St.
Rock* St. Thomas Moore, St. Anthony, the Little Rose of China
and the Holy Souls in Purgatory for having cured my niece of a
serious illness.
ANNA KEMPF
She stood In confusion In the vast vestibule of
the Statesman Office In Central Avenue^ not
knowing which way to go; then she saw a long
counter with a notice saying "Advertisements".
"This Is not an advertisement/9 said auntie
shyly to the young woman behind the counter.
"1 wish to publish my thanks. I am Mrs. Kempf,
my husband was a German from Germany, and
he was a very good photographer. One of his
photographs of the Himalayas won a medal at
an exhibition In Europe, and my niece, who Is
my sister's chlld3 and her name Is Blanche
Lemarchant5 she it is who has been so ill. God
knows how she has suffered! At first I thought
It was worms------"
"You must fill in this form/* said the young